Excuse my french ! 


I prefer the french 

But I need to be read 
From the bottom of my trench 
Where everything is speed 
I’d rather to be slow 
Under the snow 

Like an animal 

With a small control 

Of my liberty 

Without ID 

Just a party card 

And not drive any car 

To kick your ass 

Of hunter ads 

To make you eat 

Your weapon shit 

To smoke hash 

That you cannot catch 

In my old Europe 

Socialist of hope! 
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